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and often stood beside his chair, cautiously avoiding sight
of that hand, and told him that he would soon be better.
It was not a fruitful seed of conversation; never had there
been an invalid less willing to talk of his health; and they
passed on abruptly to speak of other things—of stock and
crops, never of politics. So often had he said, without
believing it, that health would return with summer, that
when the face became less grey, the movement more
elastic, and even the skin of the fingers less brittle, it was
easy for him to persuade himself that he had been a
prophet. "Always said so," he told Julie. "Getting fit is
just a question of making up your mind. You live if you
want to live; die if you want to die." She repeated this to
Rupert, who said: "It's true."
She knew that it was true of him, and the truth
frightened her. By his will, by the working of unceasing
miracles in his own body, he was establishing his hold on
life because she had reappeared in it. In a month he
suffered but one attack of asthma, after which, instead of
lying like a man in a trance for twenty-four hours, he had
rested two hours only, then had risen and, unaided, walked
into the sunshine like a ghost. She was beginning to
understand that his sensuous perceptions had little force
except in association with her. When she was present or
when, in her absence, he thought of her, the flowers had
scent and the sky colour as they had not for him at any
other time. He told her this; it was an amusing freakish-
ness that he had observed in himself: "You see," he said,
thinking to please her, "even Nature's your servant."
And once, at the edge of the island in the upper lake to
which he often asked her to take him, he made her stoop
down and dip her bared arm in the water. "That's worth
living for," he said.
If these things had been in him a refinement of a
passionate lover's sensuality, she would have received
them as she knew how to receive like refinements in other
men, quietening them with the ease of her glance or
turning them aside with laughter. But they were in
Rupert stages in his rediscovery of life itself. She could

